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A Study.
"The Disciple," by Paul Bourget, is not

exactly a novel; it is rather a study in
psychology, and a remarkably subtle
and brilliant one. In fact, the book is of
the kind which one instinctively terms
consummately clever. The central idea is
extremely simple, but the working out is
artistic in every line.

The plot is briefly this: A writer on
philosophy and lisychology is accepted as
a sort of new Messiah by an impression-
able, ardent, and somewhat
young man. Who, in pursuance of what he
conceives to be the cause of science as
explained by his master, causes a pe-

culiarly distressing tragedy. The notion
at the back of this romance, of course, is
the question of how far a man is respon-
sible for the effects of his work. There
is also involved the question of the right
attitude toward life for a young man. The
book is likely to appeal with peculiar
force to persons of a speculative turn of
mind without strong prejudice or sympa-
thies. TO those who like to laugh and cry
over their books, love and hate the char-
acters, it will seem a piece of

abstraction. The author's position is
carefully taken. He appears throughout
to be strictly impersonal in his storyt-

elling-
One of the striking characteristics of

the work is the exquisite finish of Its
style. While individual in the highest de-

gree, there are parts of it which are
worthy of Balzac, in the perfection of the
pictures which they present, and the ac-
curacy of the analysis of human nature.
Such a passage is a description of the
philosopher, a part of which runs as fol-

lows:
"Summer and winter, M. Sixte sat

down to his work at C o'clock in the
morning:, refreshed by a single cup of
black coSTee. At 10 o clock he took his
breakfast, a summary operation which
permitted him to Le at the gate of the
Jardin des i'lantes at JU:30. He walked
la the garden until noon, sometimes

lns Ills stroll toward the quays
and by the way of Notre Dame.

"One of his favorite pleasures con-
sisted in long seances in front of the
cases of the monkeys and the lodges
of the .elephants. The children and
servants who saw him laugh long and
silently at the ferocities and cynicisms
of the baboons and ouistitis, never sus-
pected the misanthropic thoughts
which this spectacle brought to the
mind of the savant who compared In
himself the human to the simian
comedy, as he compared our habitual
folly with the wisdom of the noble
animal that, before us, was king of
the earth.

Toward noon M. Sixte returned to
his home and worked again until 4
o'clock. From 4 to 6 he received three
times a week visitors, who were nearly
alwajs students, masX-r- occupied with
the same studies as hisjself, or for-
eigners attracted by a reputation which
today is .European Three other days
he went out to make some indis-
pensable visits. At G o'clock he dined
and then went out again, this time
going the length of the closed garden
to the Orleans station. At 8 o'clock
he returned, regulated his correspond-
ence or read. At 10 o'clock the lights
were extinguished in his house.

"This monastic existence had Its
weekly rest on Monday. the philosopher
having observed that Sunday emptied
an obstructing tide of pleasure-seeker- s
into the country. On these days he
went out ery early in the morning,
boarded a suburban train, and did not
return until evening.

"Not once In fifteen years had he
departed from this, absolute regularity.
Not"" once had he accepted an invita-
tion to dine nor taken a stall in a
theatre- - He never read a newspaper,
relying on his publisher for marked
copies pertaining to his own works.

"His indifference to politics was so
complete that he had never drawn his
elector's card. It is proper to add, in
order to fix the principal features of
this singular being, that he had
broken off all connection with his fam-
ily and that this rupture was founded,
like the smallest act of his life, upon
a theory. He had written in the pref-
ace to his second book, 'Anatomy of
the Will,' this significant sentence:
'The social attachments should be
reduced to their minimum for the man
who wishes to know and speak the
truth in the domain of the psychologic
sciences.'

"From a similar motive this man,
who was so gentle that he had not
given three commands to his servant
In fifteen years, systematically for-
bade himself all charity. On this
point he agreed with Spinoza, who
had written in the fourth book of the
Ethics: 'Pity for a wise man who lives
according to reason is bad and use-
less. This Saint Luis, as he might
have been called as justly as the ven-
erable Emlle LittTe, hated in Chris-
tianity the excessive fondness for hu-
manity. He gave these two reasons
for it: First, that the hypothesis of a
Heavenly Father and of eternal hap-
piness had developed to excess the
taste for the real and had diminished
the power to accept the laws of na-
ture; second, in establishing the social
order upon love, that is, upon sensi-
bility, this religion had opened the
way to all the caprices of the most
personal doctrines.

"He did not suspect that his faith-
ful servant had sewed consecrated
medals into all his vests, and his in-

difference with regard to the external
world was no complete that he went
without meat on Fridays and on other
days prescribed by the Church, with-
out perceiving this effort on the part
of the old maid to assure the salvation
of a master of whom she sometimes
said, repeating unconsciously a cele-
brated saying:

" 'The good God would not be the
good God, if he had the heart to damn
him.'

"We owe to M. Sixte some sen-
tences which express with extreme
energy this conviction that everything
In the mind is there of necessity, even
the illusion that we are free. Every
act is only an addition. To say he Is
free. Is to say that there is in the total
more than the sum of all the parts.
That is as absurd In psychology as it
is In arithmetic. And again: If we
could know correctly the relative po-

rtion of all the phenomena which con-
stitute the actual universe, we could,
from the present, calculate with a cer-
tainty equal to that of the astrono-
mers the day. the hour, the minute
when England, for example, will
evacuate India, or Europe will have
burned her last piece of coal, or sucha criminal, still unborn, will assas-
sinate hiu father, or such a poem, not
yet conceived, will be written. The
future la contained in the present as
all the properties of the triangle are
contained in Its definition. Mohamme-
dan fatalism itself is not expressed
with more absolute precision.

"With speculations of this order, only
the most frightful aridity of Imagina-
tion would seem to comport. Thus that
which M. Sixte so often said of him-
self, 'I take life on Its poetic side,' ap-
peared to those who heard I the most
absurd of paradoxes And yet noth-
ing is truer with regard to the special
nature of the minds of philosophers.
What essentially distinguishes the born
philosopher from other men Is that
ideas, instead of being formulas of the
mind, more or less exact, are to him
real and living things. Sensibility, with
him. models itself upon the thought
instead of establishing a divorce more
or less complete between the heart and
the brain, as with the rest of us.

"A Christian preacher has admirably
shown the nature of this dh'orce when
lie uttered this strange and profound
hentence: 'We know well that we shall
die. but we do not believe It.'

"The philosopher, when he is one by
passion and by constitution, does not
conceive this duality, this life divided
between contradictory sensations andrejections."
Possibly the philosophical temperament

has never been better described even by
Balzac.

There is just enough of what the Shak-
ers call the "worfd-ouUild- in the book to
ect off to perfection the Shaker-lik- e ex-

istence of this man, devoted. If not to the
angelic life, at least to one which was
Quite as unimpasslone-- as that of the
communal devotee? The ;mpersonal tone
Df the book is admirably kept, even In Its
lecptst tragedy, and by. a stroke of ex

treme cleverness the story is told, not by
word of mouth or by the author, but in a
lorig letter, or elinry. written by the Dis-
ciple in prison, and sent by him to his
master for scientific comment and advice.
This journal, while revealing in every line
the individuality of the youth, and be-

traying the fact that his assumption of
the role of philosopher is partly one of
those youthful masquerades of mentality
to which all are liable In the days when
riicn and women are busy in discovering

I the possibilities of their own natures, yet
keeps the coolness, the nnimpassioned and

I

abstracted style, of the rest of the book.
M. Bourget has never written a better
thing.

How far the young man got In his am-

bition to be vn analytical psychologist
may be seen in his calm analysis of his
own character, the traits which he de-

rived from his father and his mother, re-

spectively, and the influence each had
over him. It is, in part, as follows:

"I believe you have seen exactly what
I owe to my father; the taste and the
facility for abstraction, the love of the
intellectual life, faith in science and
the precocious management of method

these for the mind for the character,
the .first divination of the pride of in-
tellect, and also an element slightly
morbid, this difficulty of action which
has as its consequence the difficulty in
resisting the passions, when one is
tempted.

"I wish also to mark distinctly what
I owe my mother. And from the first
1 perceive this fact that this
Influence acts upon me by reaction,
while the first had acted directly. To
speak truly, this reaction only began
when she became a widow and wished
to direct my education. Until then she
had entirely given me up to my father.

"It may set-- strange that, alone in
the world, she and I, she so energetic,
so devoted, and 1 so young, we did
not live, at least during those years, in
perfect communion of heart. There ex-

ists in tact, a rudimentary psychology
for which these words mother and
on are synonyms of absolute tender-

ness, of perfect agreement of soul. Per-
haps it is so in the families of ancient
tradition, although in human nature
I believe very little In the existence
of entire sympathy between persons of
different ages and sexes.

"In any case, modern families pre-
sent under conventional etiquette the
most cruel phenomena of secret di-
vorce, of complete misunderstanding,
sometimes of hate, which are too well
understood when we think of their
origin. They come from the mixture
for a hundred years or province witn,
province, race with ra.ee, which has
charged the blood of nearly all of us
with hereditary opposites. So people
find themselves nominally of the same
family who have not a common trait
either in their moral or mental struc-
tures; consequently the daily intimacy
between persons becomes a cause of
daily conflicts or of constant dissimu-
lation. My mother and 1 are an ex-
ample of it which I would qualify as
excellent, if the pleasure of finding
very clear proof of a psychologic law
were not accompanied by keen regret
at having been its victims.

"My father, I have told you, was an
old pupil of the Polytechnic School,
and the son of a civil engineer. I have
also said he was of lorraine race.
There is a proverb which says: 'Lor-
raine traitor to its King and even to
God.' This epigram expresses in a
unique form the Idea that there is
something complex in the mind of this
frontier population "

"The people of Lorraine have always
lived on the border of two races and
of two existences, the German and
the French. What is this disposition
to treachery if not the depravity of
another taste, admirable from the in-
tellectual point of view, that of sen-
timental complication? For my part,
I attribute to this atavism the power
of doubling of which I spoke at the
beginning of this analysis. I ought to
add that, when I was a child, 1 often
felt a strange pleasure in disinter-
ested simulation which proceeded from
the same principle. 1 recounted to my
comrades all sorts of inexact details
concerning myself, about my place of
birth, my father's birthplace, about a
walk which 1 was intending to take,
and this not to boast, but simply to be
some one else.

"I found singular pleasure later in
advancing opinions the most opposed
to those which I considered the true
ones from the same bizarre motive.
To play a role different from my true
nature appeared to me an enrichment
of my person, so strong was the in-
stinct to resolve myself into a char-
acter, a belief, a passion.

"My mother is a woman of the
south, absolutely rebellious against all
complexity, to whom ideas of things
alone are intelligible. In her Imagina-
tion the forms of life are reproduced
concrete, precise, and simple. When
she thinks of religion, she sees herChurch, her confessional, the commun-
ion cloth, the few priests whom she
has seen, the catechism in which she
studied. When she thinks of a career,
she sees positive activity and benefits.
The professorate, for example, which
she desired me to enter, was for her
M. Limasset. the professor of mathe-
matics, the friend of my father, and
she saw me, like him, going across thecity twice a day, in an alpaca coat andPanama hat In summer, and my feetprotected in winter by clogs, and my
body in a furred overcoat, with a fixed
salary, the perquisites of private tui-
tion and the sweet assurance of a
pension.

"I have been able by studying herto learn how completely this order ofimagination renders those whom itgoverns incapable of comprehending
other souls. It is often said of such
people that they are despotic and per-
sonal, or that they have bad charac-
ters. In reality, they are before those
with whom they associate like a child
before a watch He sees the handsmove, he knows nothing of the wheelswhich make them move. So when
those hands do not go to suit his fancy
there is the stupidity of impatience to
force them and warp the springs."
So far as this goes it is an admirable

bit of analysis, and many people will rec-
ognize its realism.

The nicety of phrasing and delicacy of
touch to be found in this book are thor-
oughly French, but otherwise it hardly
answers to the ordinary phrase "French
novel." It is not spicy after the manner
of Zola or decadent after his fashion
cither. It is almost purely scientific in its
fascination. (New York: Charles Scrib-ner- 's

Sons. J1.&0.)

Sailor' Yarn.
"Dog Watches at Sea." by Stanton H.

King, is a record, in stralghtfoi ward and
unpretentious language, of the author's
twelve year, --of experience in the mer-
chant sen-ice-

. Unlike the flamboyant ef-

fusions contained in the recent books of
Mr. Frank T. Bullen, which are quite
unlike the one which made his reputation,
the sixteen chapters in this little book
contain no rhetoric and no vanity. It
sounds as If the author were telling the
stories to a company of more or less re-

lated listeners.
According to the flfst paragraph in his

book, Mr. King has plenty of relatives
to whom to recount his experiences, for
he says:

"It may seem ludicrous when 1 say
I am one of twenty-nin- e children, anil
the twent j seventh child of my father.
He was married three times. Ills first
wife bore him eleven children; his
second wife, who was a first cousin
to his flrht wife, bore him ten, and
my mother, his third wife, who was a
sister to his second wife, bore him
eight. We were not only half brothers
and sisters, but cousins all the way
along."
If anybody can dihentangle the relation-

ships of that family he must have a mind
peculiarly fitted for problems of geneal-
ogy. Tills much-marrie- d progenitor of the
author lived In Barbados, and It was
from there that the twenty-sevent- h of
his numerous family set out upon his first
voyage. He says and it sounds cxtrome-l- y

probable that he has relatives in al-

most every part of the globe.
His experiences are picturesque. While
tlll a boy he served In a sailors' board-

ing house in Brooklyn, and then became
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a stowaway on a "cattle ship, where
after his discovery, he was eletailed fo:
the work of washing the mules" faces. Hi
lishcd for sharks, visited various out-o- f
the-wa- y parts of the earth, and was re-

manded to n "calabozo in Haiti.
One of the quaint customs currcm

among sailors is that of "burying tin
dead horse," and it isdes6rlbl'd' at length
by Mr. King, as follows:

"When the crew' was shipped an ad-
vance note of ode month's wages was
granted each man. These notes were
Kept by the boarding masters, who
took every precaution to have the men
sail in the ship. Then, at the expira-
tion of forty-tigh- t hours after sailing,
they could get the notes Cashed. A
donkey s breakfast (mattress), a pot,
pan, and swoon, and a bottle of rum
was the oi'tfit most of the men re-
ceived for their month's advance. The
Belgian hadn t that much. Besides
his advance note he had paid a small
sum of money for the privilege of

a slave for a few weeks. Now
that we had been at sea a month,
every man felt that this, a day of all
days, was a fresh starting point in his
career. Now he began to work for
himself; no longer did he toll for the
boarding master.

"1 heard the men talk about 'bury-
ing the dead horse' and watched with
keen interest their work of stuffing
the animal. They secured some old
grain sacks which were in the fore
peak, cut out the figure of a horse,
and sewed the imrts together. Each
man gave a bit of straw from his don-
key's breakfast, and this, with some
old yarns from the shakings barrel,
they stuffed into the gunnysack horse.
Although it would have suggested any
other animal just as readily, it an-
swered the purpose and createtl the
desired merriment.

"During the 6 to S h they
brought lorth the beast. Then some
kicked and others scrambled to get a
hit at him. Uhis representative of the
month's wages given to the boarding-maste- rs

was hauled up on the fore-
castle head, and here we had the
fun to ourselves. The men entered so
heartily into the frolic that I would
have given the boarding-maste- r a
month's advance, so that, like them,
the horse might have had a real mean-
ing to me. No crowd of schoolboys
could have appreciated the fun of the
hour more than they did.

"I cannot remember the words of
the trial, nor the verdict of the court,
nor the sentences of the funeral serv-
ice. 1 have witnessed a few 'deael
horse' scenes, but have never heard
the same words. Standing in front
of the horse, with a book in his hands,
Frisco occasionally rolled his eyeballs
upward, and in a comical memorized
rigmarole expatiated on the virtues and
failings of the beast. For a few min-
utes he kept the crowd convulsed with
laughter. hen he finished the sen-
tence with 'So you must die,' he struck
the stuffed horse a blow on the head
with a serving-mall- and began the
burial service. After this bit of fa--
cetiousness, we carried the horse to
the lee cathead and roared out the
chanty 'Poor old man, your horse is
going to die.'

1'oor old man, your horse is going to die,
And I say so, and I hope so.

Oil, poor old limn, your horse is going to die,
Oh, poor old man.

Tor thirtj dajs we've ridden him(
And I "say "so, and I hope so.

For thirty daV we've ridden him, i.

Oh, poor old rnaTii

When he's dead we'll tan his skin,
And I say so, and I hope so.

When he's dead we'll tan his skin,
Oh, poor old roan!

Here is a little more sea Hnjo:
"AH sorts of names were applied to

the different kinds of food. For in-
stance, rice was known as 'strike me
blind;' oatmeal porridge or burgoo,
was 'stirabout:' molasses was 'long-ta- il

sugar; salt beef, "old junk;' hard
biscuit soalced in pea soup, 'dog's
body;' this with a little molasses
added, and baked In the oven, was
'dandy funk.' "
The value of this book lies mainly In

the accuracy of its account of the life
and customs of the forecastle. From a
literary point of view it is not much.
(Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 51.50.)

Minor Fiction.
"A Maryland Manor" Is , a, novel by

Frederic Emory, and, as the title indi-
cates, it deals with the plantation life of
the South. The olace Is the tidewater
district of Maryland, the time that of the
civil war. Unlike most such books, how-
ever, this one contains little mention of
the war or of politics in general, and Is
not partisan. Its Interest centres in the
play of emotion and the development of
character.

There Is a plot which is constructed with
considerable cleverness and the move-
ment of the story is spiritetl. The heroine
Is a charming Maryland girl, daughter of
the owner of the Manor, and the hero the
son of a planter, her old playfellow and
neighbor, and not at all the conventional
type of hero of a Southern novel. AVIth-o- ut

being so much of a departure from
tradition as to appear bizarre, Basil Kent
Is a Southerner of a new type In fiction,
and one which is both manly and admira-
ble. Among the characters is the son of
an overseer, who, by push, shrewdness,
and unscrupulousness, has amassed much
property and wishes to push himself and
his university-educate- d son Into society;
and it is rather evident from the way In
which the author manages this character
that he believes most thoroughly in the
old proverb, "Blood will tell." However,
he Is impartial; though the low-bor- n up-
start is one villain, there Is an aristo-
cratic scamp of very much blacker dye;
and the adventuress who appears on the
scene under his protection is of as new a
type as the hero. The conception of the
story is extremely clever, and if the au-
thor had been as careful of his style
throughout as he Is In some places the
book would certainly be artistic. But
when one comes across such a page of
mixed pronouns as there Is in the first
chapter it cannot but mar the general ef-

fect. There arc several paragraphs of
sentences constructed on the plan of this
one:

"From early childhood, he had suf-
fered keenly from his clumsy efforts
to use him as a means of exploiting
himself."
Of course, with careful attention to the

context, the reader can manage to dis-
entangle these various specimens of the
third person singular, masculine, and at-

tach each to its proper character, but as
it stands it Is more or less like a Chi-
nese puzzle. Mr. Emory should get a
rhetoric and study that subject before he
writes anothpr book. (New York: Fred-
erick A. Stokes Company. 51.25.)

"The Curious Career of Roderick Camp-
bell," by Jean N. Mcllwraith, is the
spiciest, raciest bit pt historical fiction
which has appeared for a long while.
It Is alive all the way through, and full
of the croon of the pipes, and the smell
of Canadian balsam, and the glint of steel.
There Is something about the book which
is original, refreshing, and wholesome,
but one cannot quite determine what it
is during the reading. The tale in itself
Is too absorbing.

Roderick Campbell Is not at all the ordi-
nary hero of a historical novel, and those
who expect that this one will some day
be dramatized, with some one of the mat-
inee stars of the day appearing as Rode-
rick, will not live to see their wish realized
If they live a thousand years. The Camp-
bell of this story is a Highland piper, fat,
unromantic, fifty years old, and of so
philosophic a turn of mind that he fights
indifferently on" either side of any cause,
and appears successively for Prince
Charlie and for the King. His spouse is
a fishwife, and her tongue-- has Inspired
him with a radical hate of all women,
which he nevers gets over. This is a pret-
ty hero for a novel of the Jacobite upris-
ing!

All the same, the taciturn Rqderigk
somehow inspires the reader with a gen-
uine liking for him long before the tale
is done, whether he be marching calmly
Into Manchester, with one camp follower
and a tame blackbird, to drum up recruits
for the prince, all alone, before that royal
knight-errant- 's ragamuffin army appeared
on the scene to dishearten the Jacobites;
joining the Black Watch, to save his skin;
firing the stablo of two Whig maiden la-
dles, to save a refugee from capture; or

I becoming a Mohawk medicine man and
in paintand scalp-loc- in or-i- er

to save his scalp, which was bald. A
,enuine soldier of fortune, he deserves a
liche besides "Mulvaney" and the "Three
Musketeers," far better than the becurled
heroes of some othea: historical romances,
ivho never dared the .caprice of fortune
."or her own sake, hut for that of some
jther lady, not half so Interesting. Rory
he piper is thoroughly enamored of the
ickle goddess herself, placing her second
o no woman, and, --perhaps, that is why
he treats- him so wellon the whole.
There Is a youthful and heroic figure in

tlie hook, though he, too, bears at the
first an unheroic aspect, being but a
ragged lad and going by the unromantic
lame of Touzletap. Moreover, though he

devotes himself to his "bonnie wee ted-

dy," Mistress Elspeth Maclean, In good
anight-erra- fashion, it seems for a long
time dubious whether he will ever be re-

warded. The real charm of the story
vhough Touzletau is a lovable young
scapegrace is in its realism, its gay dar-
ing, its dry humor, and its freedom from
onventional and worn-o- tricks of plot,

t here is a great deal of history in it. but
ihe facts are not lugged In by the ears;
there is fascinating description, but not
in set terms like stage properties; there
s some character-stud- but of an In- -

formal kind. Anyone who wants a thor-
oughly delightful adventure-stor- y will do
well to secure this and read it. Not the
least of its delightfulness Is the way in
which it is permcateil from cover to cover
with the spirit of the Scot. It is evident
in every line that the author is full of
the fire and pride and loyalty of the true
Scot the Gael who is as full of poetry
ind romance as can be, and contributes
to the humdrum British Empire an ele-
ment of picturesqueness and Ideality of
which it is sadly in need. (Boston: Hough-
ton, Mifllln & Co. $1.)

"Unto the Heights of Simplicity," by Jo-
hannes Roimers, is a story by a Nor-
wegian author now living in California,
ind the scene changes from the Old World
:o the New. In some ways the tale is
rather Ibsenish; it embodies the revolt
igainst meaningless conventions and

d traditions which seems to be
characteristic of the Scandinavian of thi3
ige, but there is a good deal of poetry in
it, here and there, and poetry is a thing
which one never finds in Ibsen. The au-
thor handles his English well, so long as
he stays in Norway, but his American
heroine scarcely talks like an American.
(Boston: L. C. Page & Co.)

Miscellaneous IIoo1;s.
"Her Boston Experiences," by Margaret

Allston, is a book mostly fiction; spiced
with some reflections on Boston society.
The reflections are very spicy and very
frank, and the writer is evidently possess-
ed with some such mixture of amusement
and irritation and pique as possessed
Kitty Ellison, when she fell half in love
with the correct Mr. Miles Arbuthnot. It
is a bright, mischievous little work, deal-
ing simply with the experiences of a
young Western girl visiting a Boston
aunt. (Boston: L. C. Page & Co.)

"Our Fate: The Zodiac," by Margaret
Mayo, is a quaint littlcvolume which will
do very well as a gift-boo- k for fun-lovi-

young people. It Is divided into twelve
chapters, each dealing- - with one of the
signs of the zodiac anddescriblng the na-

ture of the person born under that sign.
The ordinary rules of the science of
astrology are followed In the main, but
the book gives no inkling of the science
itself. There Is a blank page or two at
the end of each chapter for autographs,
and the flower andrfewel sacred to each
month are given. There is much quoting
of poetry find a good deal of rhetoric
generally. The bookIs daintily bound and
would be llkelyi.tcr crcatemuch merriment
at a youm? folks' party, where the people
present could record tholr names and
study their fortunes of it. It
is not seriously scientific, even from the
point of view of those who believe in
astrology, but so far as it goes it is cor-

rect. (New York: Brentano.)

"The Illustrated American Stage" is a
large, flat picture-boo- k for grown people,
with Maude Adams' sweet shy face on
the cover and Innumerable delightful
things inside. It contains pictures of all
the actors and actresses at present
starring under Mr. Frohman's manage-
ment, together, with scenes from all of
the eminently successful plays in which
they are now appearing. The flrst chap-

ter, so to speak, is a series of views
showing Maude Adams in every particu-
larly striking scene of "L'Aiglon," both
alone and with other members of the
company. Then comes a similar chapter
devoted to Mary Manncring as Janice
Meredith. Other actors and plays re-

ceiving special attention of this sort are
John Drew and "Richard Carvel," Wil-

liam Gillette and "Sherlock Holmes," An-

nie Russell and "A Royal Family," and
several lesser lights. After all this is a
miscellaneous collection of pictures of
actors and actresses of the present and of
the past, in their most famous roles.
(New York: R. H. Russell & Co.)

The acting version of "Hamlet" pre-

pared by E. H. Sothern has appeared.
The cover is most artistic and there are
two good pictures of Mr. Sothern, but,
unfortunately, the other Illustrations are
of scenes, in which the entire company
seems to be represented, and in so small
a book as this necessarily is, this entails
a reduction which destroys the effect. (New
York; McClure, Phillips & Co.)

LITERARY NOTES.

Charles Scribner's Sons send out the
following advance notice: "This may
sound like a very large name for a very
small book. But while the book is small
it is the beginning of a very long and
pleasurable journey, and so the authors
have called It 'First Steps With Good
Writers.' Miss Mary E. Burt knows what
the very youngest children take to natu-
rally. She has found that they learn the
letters and the more easily when they love
th little stories of which they are a part.
So, too, Miss Mildred Howells, who illus-
trates it. has the very happy art which
makes pictures appeal to little children.
They have combined their ideas and in
harmony have prepared something which
Impartial judges predict will be a very
winning book. It is much like the best
primers of recent publication In most
ways, but starts the child at once upon
the road to literature by making it natu-
ral and easy for tho teacher to give with
each lesson a brief and simple rendering
of such little classlscs as 'The Story of
Tom Thumb. 'Brer-Rabb- it and the Hon-
ey, 'The Shut-Ey- e Train, 'My Shadow,'
and 'Raggylug the Rabbit. With such as
these children soon form a friendship and
the progress toward easy and rapid read-
ing becomes uninterrupted."

General De Wet, the most elusive and
romantic of the Boer generals, is de-

scribed in the May "Scribner's" by
Thomns F. Millard as he saw him inti-
mately in the field.

Mrs. Fannie Hardy Eckstorm speaks
thus of her early childhood in Maine,
where she was born some thirty-fiv- e

years ago: "It is the first period of my
life that accounts for my tastes. As I

recall it. it seems to me that few could
have enjoyed a childhood so nearly ideal.
It was all fairyland and romai.c',
out of school hours." Her father's busi-
ness brought a great diversity of woods
life to their doors, for he and his father
before him had dealt in all the products
of the woods; had hunted, fished, and
trapped all Over the Maine forests, and
knew most intimately everything thnt
lived In the woods. With sixty yeais of
such life behind her It was Impossible for
the daughter not to appreciate all the line
points of a bearskin, a moose hide, a
snow shoe, or a canoe. Such knowledge-wa- s

her Inheritance. She was taught as
well the tricks of woodcraft whleh all
hunters use; to know how to tell who
caught a lot of fur bj the- - wav the skint
were stretched and handled; and some-
thing of the differences, almost incon-
ceivably fine, by which her father could
tell with all but magical correctness the

ry section of country where a given
mink or sabl skin was taken The In
diana came onstantly, often a score a

day. They told her stories, brought her
baskets and llttlcblrchbark or carved ce-
dar canoes, and made a pet and plaything
of her. With all the white hunters shewas the "daughter or the regiment."

Cyrus Townsend Brady's book, "Under
Tops'ls and Tents," makes public for the
flrst time Philo Norton McGiflln's own
story'of the famous naval battle of the
Yalu, between the Chinese and Japanese.
This battle was notable as the flrst en-
counter In history between modern ar-
mored warships, and McGlflin, it will be
remembe'red, an American and a gradu-
ate of Annapolis, was in command of
the Chen uen, one of the two battleships
in the Chinese squadrpn, Mr. Brady pub-
lishes McGiffin's letter to his mother,
dated at sea, s. s. Pao-Tip- September 23,
1S91. which describes this historic conflict
in detail, and in particular his own thrill-
ing experiences, wounded" and under fire.

The cover of Mr. liazclton's novel, "Mis-
tress Nell," is taken from, n binding exe-
cuted by Samuel Mcarne, who was, by
appointment, bookbinder to Charles II.
The original was probably executed about
lCWi, and shows the characteristic cottage
pattern of the penod.

Dodd, Mead & Co. announce for early
publication a novel by Prof. W. II. Ven-abi- e,

of Cincinnati, Ohio. It deals with
Aaron Burr's audacious scheme of found-
ing an empire in the Southwest, for the
lnrtherance of which the famous

expendeu his whole fortune and
sacrificed his beautiful island home in the
Ohio River. Pror. Vehanle Is an acknowl-edgc- ei

historical authority and in addi-
tion is thoroughly acquainted with all
that portion of the country in which the
scene of the story is laid.

A valuable contribution to the litera-
ture of the stage Is furnished by the emi-
nent French actor, Constant Coquelin, in
the April number of "The Philharmonic."
Under the caption of "Art and the Actor"
It considers the traditions that have been
sustained by the house of Moliere. the
theory of acting as advanced by Delsarte,
and the excellent ideas that are illustrated
by Coquelin himself.

Miss Imogen Clark's new novel, "God's
Puppets," which is published this week,
gives a picture of life and a study of
character in New York City In the middle
of the eighteenth century, and yet deals
neither with historical events nor with
recognizable historical personages. The
group of people, English and Dutch, who
are concerned with tho working out of
the plot, represent widely divergent types,
as would be inferred from the line in
Browning's poem, "Pippa Passes." from
which the title is taken "God s Puppets,
best and worst, are we."

Among Dodd, Mead & Co.'s announce-
ments of publications for the spring we
note the following: The first volume of
George Sair.tsbury's "History of Criti-

cism;" the third and fourth volumes of
Augustus J. C. Hare's autobiography; a
tribute to Queen Victoria by Marie Corel-l- i,

entitled "The Passing of the Great
Queen;" an interesting volume by Arthur
Bartlett Maurice, editor of "The Book-
man," devoted to "New York in Fiction;"
a volume of poems by Ellen Thorneycroft
Fowler, "Love's Argument;'' "Observa-tlon- s

of Henry," by Jerome K. Jerome;
"Souls of Passage." by Amelia E. Barr;
a revised edition of "Etidorhpa," by John
Uri Llovd, the author of "Strlngtown on
the Pike;" "Pro Patria," by Max Pem-berto- n;

"A Question of Silence." by
Amanda M. Douglas: "The Fanatics," by
Paul Laurence Dunbar: "Every Inch a
King," by Josephine Caroline Sawyer;
"John Charity," by Horace Annesley
Vacheli; "According to Plato," by Frank-
fort Moore; "The Crow's Nest," by Mrs.
Everard Cotes (Sara Jeanette Duncan),
and "The Way of Belinda," by Frances
Weston Carruth.

"Reconstruction in Mississippi" is the
title of a work to be published immediate-
ly by the Macmillan Company. The au-
thor, Mr. James Wilford Garner, Ph. M.,
Is a fellow in political science in Colum-
bia University and a member of the Mis-
sissippi Historical Society. The primary
purpose of this book is to give a detailed
and critical study of the actual working
out In its different phases, political, eco-
nomic, social, and legal, of the
Presidential and Congressional policies of
reconstruction In Mississippi.

It Is interesting to note that Mr. Jerome
K. Jerome, although seldom taken se-

riously at home, has been taken au pied
de la lcttrp In Germany. His "Three Men
on Wheels," an apparently flippant
enough book, has been adopted in Ger-
man schools as a text book for higher
classes in English. Germans take their
pleasures seriously.

The obituaries of William M. Evarts
make but slight mention of one distinction
of which he had a right to be proud,
namely, that he was one of the founders
of the "Yale Literary Magazine," chair-man of the first editorial board. Thiswas in 1837. and from that time to this to
mako the "lit" has been the chief literary
honor at Yale.

The "Personal Edition" of George
Eliot's works, which Doubleday, Page &
Co. have just published complete in a
twelve-volum- e subscription edition, Is to
appear also In another edition issued one
volume a month through the regular trade.
The volume to be Immediately so pub-
lished is "Adam Bede." and, like others
of the set, contains much hitherto un-
published matter. It may be recalled thatthis masterpiece of the greatest woman
author was first published on the 1st ofFebruary, ISoO. George Eliot had sold thecopyright to Messrs. Blackwood for S00,
but in consideration of its great success
they paid her a second sum of JCS0O the
following year. The book ran into five
editions within six months of publication,
and within twelve months 16.000 copies
were sold. The fourth edition of 5,000
was exhausted in a fortnight. The front-
ispiece of the present volume is of Eliza-
beth Evans, the original Dinah Morris;
and, of the other illustrations a dozen
in all there are Mrs. Poyser's farm and
the Donnithorne Arms.- -

The May "Atlantic" will open with the
first installment of "Audrey," Miss Mary
Johnston's new romance. Like "Prisoners
of Hope" and "To Have and To Hold,"
it Is a Virginian story, but it is laid in
the eighteenth instead of the seventeenthcentury.

"The New Basis of Geography," by Jac-
ques W. Redway, F. R. G. S., which the
Macmillan Company have in press, is de-
signed to point out the salient features
that constitute the "new" of geography.
After presenting the gradual development
of human knowledge concerning the form
and size of the earth, the author shows
the marvelous results of discovery that
followed the blockading of the trade
routes between Europe and Cathay
namely, the discovery of the New World,
the finding of an route to India
by way of the Cape of Good Hope, the
gradual decline of the commercial power
of Genoa and Venice, and the long battle
between tho factory and the feudal sys-
tem that established the great centres of
commerce in western Europe and in the
New World.

"The First Interpreters of Jesus," by
George Holley Gilbert, D. D.. will he a
companion volume to "The Revelation of
Jesus," published by the Macmillan Com-
pany in 1S99. As in that so in this the aim
is purely historical. The author seeks, In
"The First Interpreters of Jesus" to show
from their writings how Jesus appeared
to them; how they understood and applied
his message; and what aspects of it were
emphasized by this writer and what by
that.

New Itoitkx Received.
TI1K MLVKK SKI LL. A Itomunce. fly P. It.

Crockett, 11 hint rated by G. Grcnville Manton.
New York: Frederick A. Stokes Company.
$1.50.

FItOM A SWEDMI HOMESTEAD. By Selma
Lugerlof. by .loseie llroeliner.
New York: M('luro, Phillips k Co.

A LANUMAItK HISTORY OF NEW YOKE. Abw

the Origin of Stieet Names, and a Iiiblio- -
gtaphv." By Albert IJhnann. Xcw York: D.
Appleton A C. 1.0.

PHIXCK UlTUtT. TUII HIXCAXREII. I'y Cut- -
ihffe ll.uie. New York: Frederick A.
Company. $J.0.

THK Fill HTII FSTATi:. Authorized translation
from tlie orlinel of A. I'alacio Valdes. Hy

Uacliel tlmilicr. Nea York: Hrontano's. ?l 'iO.

MAItr-I- . tJOItlJOV A noicl. Ily H. K. . N

W .1 S. Ogilvic I'ubUhing Company.
"i cent-sl-

C IIItlSTOl'IIKIt. A Itoinancc of a Jfar.Unnd
Manor in liH. Hf Maud Wilder Goodwin.
Illustrated by Howard 1'yle, and other ar- -
1st?. Ilooton I.ittlc. Ilrown k Co.
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CURRENT. VERSE.
rWrtfe

A l.over"jtj.-JoMer- .

you say. is for the far o.Footing where the hilr-ra$- are; W
For the raptured listening
To the nesting tawiiyArlnig; "",-

For the sentient ccstaiv '

Pcrmcatimr sod and treel 4 '
3Iarry. lad, it may be sol

If not. then for what?ou cry; -, i",
Springtime is for Love, I trow!

Just for Love! say I. s " ,

Summer, say you. is for dreams """

Vllcrc the lake's blue ripple gleams;
U for reveling at will
In the scents the rose spill;
Is for sloughing care arid stress; ' "
I for honcved idleness!
Faith, my lad, it may be sol

If not, then for what? jou cry;
Summer is for hove, 1 trow!" ,

Just for Love! say 1.

Autumn, tay you, is for all
Nature holding carnival;
Fruit prown mellow to the core
On the upland, by the shoreY
Krimminif bin and hurstlntr ghcaf,
And rich livery for the leaf!
Sooth, my lad, it may be so!

If not, then for what? you cry; "

Autumn is for Love, 1 trow!
Just for Love! say I. '

IVintcr, say you. is for books "
Head in s;

For the wonders of the air
Where the great aurora iUrc;
For the merry rites that rule
Till the waning tide of Yule!
Marry, lad. it may be so!

If not, then for wliat? yoircry;
Winter is for Love. I trow!

Just for Love! say 1.
Clinton Seollard.'

The Enemy.
Unschooled in Letters and in Arts unversed;
Ignorant of Empire; bounded in their view
By the lone billowing- - veldt where they upgrew
Amid great silences; a people nursed
Apart, the seed of them that erst
Not Alva's sword conld tame; now blindly hurled
Against the march of the majestic world.
They fight and die with dauntless bosoms curst.
Crazed, if you will; demented, not to yield
Ere all is reft! Yet, mad tho' these may be.
They have striven as noblest Englishmen: did use
To strive for freedom; and no Briton he
Who to such valor in a desperate field
A knightly salutation can refuse.

William Watson, in the London Daily News.

To April.
Dear April, you're like some eofraettc,

Some little flirt, I ween;
For ltalf the time your face is bright,

And then, all unforeseen,
You droop jour head, and pout, and shed

Tears that you do not mean.

Yes, April, you're a winsome lass,
A littie flirt. I know;

You do bewitch this heart of mine
And hid me whisper .low, ,

"You arc a true coquette because y
You make me lore you 6o!"

C. II. Townc- -

The South Wind.
Wind that sings of the dreamy South

When the pale Irst blossoms woo the bee,
Wind that flings from a golden mouth

Tender spray of the summer sea,
"Wind that keeps for us light and bloom.

That cradles the bird in the tree-to- p nest,
Wind that sleeps in the lilac's plume,

Of the winds of heaen we love thee best.

Over the springing wheat-field- s pass,
And over the small home gardens fare,

Evermore bringing to grain and grass
And the flowers thy breath of blessing rate.

Give is the cup of thy wine to tate.
O wind of tiie South, so strong and fleet!

Never a drop of its joy to waste,
In the days of the springtime coy and sweet.

Margaret E. Sangster.

The Sepulchre in the Garden.
What though the Flowers in Joseph's Carden

grew
Of rarest perfume and of fairest hue.
That morn when Magdalene liastcned through

Its fragrant, silent paths?

She caught no scent of buddiruc almond-tre- e;

Her still from Calvary,
Saw neither lily nor anemone

Naught save the Sepulchre.

But when the Master whispered "Mary," lo!
The Tomb was hid; all ablow; .,
And burst in bloom the Rose of Jericho

From tlat day "Mary's Flower.'r
John Flnley, in Harper's Magazine.

Defeated.
I fought a battle for my friend, , .

Adroitly, skillfully.
Love lent me wit to thrust. defen- d-

Herself mine enemy.

This way and that the battle went
Ah. we were wary foes!

Against my force of argument
Her stubborn will uprose. ;

Her very' weakness lent Iter strength,
Yet strove I valiantly.

I conquered for my friend at length
Herself the victory.

God knows, a bloodless battlefield.
Yet marvel at the end,

I lost what most I grieved to yield,
For whom I fought my friend.

Theodosia Garrison, in the Cosmopolitan.

From si Fire of Apple Wood.
Through wind-swe- sheets of driven rain

The ancient orcliard shows forlorn.
Like brave old soldiery half slain,

With gaps to tell the losses borne.

And fragments of tlie fallen trees
Bum on tlie hearth before me bright;

The fire their capthc spirit frees
Musing; I watch it take its flight.

How swift the flames of gold and blue
Up from the glowing, logs aspirel

There yellow-bir-d and blue-bir- d flew,
And oriole, each with wings of fire.

Now in the hearth-lig- on the tree;
Stirs something they and I have heard:

Ah. is it not the summer breeze..
Come back to us with sun and bird?

Toor summers, born again to die!
Quickly as they have come, they gq.

See. where the ashes smoldering lie,
--The orchard floor is white with .snow,

M. A. DeWolfc Howe, in the Atlantic.

An Easter Dawn.
Low in the west the waning moon

A silver crescent 'hone.
High overhead a single star

Kept patient watch alone.
The earth was cold with frosty dews,

But all the east was pink,
As if a of roses bloomed

On morning's misty brink.

The sapphire field of night above
Took on a puler hue

Perhaps the tread of angel feet
Had worn away tlie blue; '

And through the fleecy clouds appeared
A broad and brilliant ray.

A golden herald bringing light,
Tlie dawn of Easter day!

Minna Irving.

The Dellgrlit of I.Ivinir.
Prove that my mind dies when my body dios,

That I do not possess- - an immortal soul
Save in desire; proe that the utmost goal

For kings or beggars is the grave; and, lies
Of cunning priests, or poets' fantasies.

The future life and tin.- - divine control;
Spare not one kind delusion to console.

For failing senses and .eyes;
Nav, even, like old Crusoe bid me spend
Mv" little liour. at the world's farthest end,

Mute as my fellow-brut- in that sad place
And then "'twere sucet to live, so weak, a. thing1.

To breathe, if nothing more, the fire of spring,
Or feel the winter bent against my face!

Lloyd McKim Garrison.

I, I ie and Love.
Have I loved? HRve I lived? An thou asfcent,

dear.
To live is to love, I say;

I have lived ami loved for many a year,
And I live and I love today.

And some of my love to tite living I give,
And (wine to but lifeless clay.

For Mime of my loves jet love and live.
And some have been born away.

But hither awl thither to nie i one
Owe to loe is to love for aye;

Anil 1 kneel to a love in the yon
At I kneel to thee, love, today.

Now the Bliadows of evening above me bend,
The sky in the west te grey;

But still 1 must love to the very end.
For I know no other way.

And though of fools, all other alove.
There is none like an old. they say.

f it lie folly to live and love.
Let me be a fool alway.

Charles Henry ttebb. in the Smart Set.

Fccitndilc.
You meet a Lie upon your way.

And kick it over; do not wonder
If j on should find, exposed to day,

A brood of others hiding under.
A sintfle Lie's a wonder rare indeed;

But one is barren win re a thousand breed.
-- Dorothy Dorr, in the Smart Set.

NOTES AND QUERIES.

- Is there any premium en the Columbian halt
dollars of J603? M?P. !. -

. We think not.
Is there any tariff on coffee imported from

Mexico"? yjT. Si
No; coffee Is on the free list. ,

. Did women vote in the Iat Presidential elec-
tion in any State? 2. Who was the nwltffiuter
from the United States to England? E. C.

1'es; In Colorado, Idaho. "Utah, and
Wyoming. 2. John Adams.

Are any safes absolutely- nroof asrainst the hit.that results from a Are. say. that destroys a large
uunuirt;. i. ji noi, is mere any way ot anoniing-protectio-

for one's safe? J. Mr".

Ho. though the best safes will withstand
tremendous heat. 2. The best available
protection comes from embedding the safe
in brickwork.

Do applicants for passports have to give a de-

scription of their personal appearance. If so.
Mn what particulars? 2. Uow long docs a pass
port last 7 A. T. K.

Yes; age, height, color of eyes, com-
plexion, and hair, and characteristics of
forehead, nose, mouth, chin, and faco arc
the specifications required. 2. It expires
in two years.

M'hat is the composition of hard rubber, and
wliat Is the process of its manufacture? D.

It Is made of rubber and sulphur In
about two parts of the former to one of
the latter, a little litharge being added
for the black product, vermilion for the
red. When made Into the shaDes.
.it is heated to about 300 degrees Fahren- -
neit tar an nour or two. if a polished
surface is desired, the articles are cov-
ered before heating with tin foil, which
afterward Is stripped off.

Why arc eggs used at Easter time, and wlut
people flrst used them? W. S. D.

Eggs and rabbits became associated with
Easter because of a German nursery cus-
tom. According to this, children wero
made to believe that if they were good,
they would bo rewarded at Easter by a
visit from a white, rabbit, which would- -

Icave gaily colored eggs hidden about the
house for them.

Was there not prior to the invention of systems
of shorthand writing- similar to those that pre-
vail today, systems that had the same usefulness?

Hardly, though there were earlier meth-
ods of shorthand. Their use made very
difficult many medieval manuscripts,
wherein abbreviations multiplied so rapid-
ly as to result almost In a shorthand sys-
tem. These methods of writing did not
long survive the invention of printing.

How arc ready-mixe- d paints prepared so that
tby will keep? 2. Are there such things as lu-
minous paints? E. M. P.

The chief principle in preparing them
Is the formation of an emulsion that holds
the body of the- paint In suspension so
that it will not settle. 2. Yes: for them
there Is added to ordinary paint a little
phosphorous powder, which usually Is
made by calcining oyster shells and sul-
phur, or shells and sulphide of antimony.

What are the caaes of earthquakes? J. G.

The causes of many are not known, but
some are due to explosions of steam cre-
ated by the internal tire3 of volcanoes.
Others are traced to the bursting of vol-
canic rock by the melted lava within, and
are preludes to eruptions. A third sort Is
credited to changes in the earth's crust
where It hardened in sections of unequal
strength, or in such way that portions
were subjected to breaking strain.

What U the source of saffron dye? 2. What is the
lance wood of fish rods? W. U. II.

The saffron-crocu- s, a native plant of
Asia Minor that was widely cultivated In
Europe, especially in Spain. Only a part
of the blossom Is used, and many thou-
sands of them are needed for a pound of
the dye, which nowadays Is not much
used. 2 It should be wood from a tree
of the Anonaceoe family, from either the
West Indies or "Brazil. The "lance wood"
of cheap rods, however, is almost any
hard wood.

In what year was barbed wire for fencing pur-
poses invented? C. E. S.

Its earliest form appeared In 13"""", was
the invention of an Illinois mechanic and
consisted., of strips' of wood carrying
points of wire at short intervals. This
was tq be attachpd to .plain wire, fencing
A little later came a strand' of two twist-
ed wires into which were twisted short
pieces of wire with pointed ends. The year
1S74 saw 10.000 pounds of this made and
sold, and thereafter the output increased
with remarkable Tapidity.

Under existing land laws, soldiers of the Uni-
ted States in the civil war may file declaratory
statements for land entry by an agent. Does the
law require the agent to be a lawyer? V. N.

No; but the agent must have "power
of attorney or other Instrument creating
the agency." This paper the agent must
file, and besides must take oath "that he
has no interest, either present or prospec-
tive, direct or indirect. In the claim
and that no arrangement has been made-whereb-y

said agent has been empowered
at any future time to sell or relinquish
such claim."

Was the County Connaught in Ireland enee a
kingdom? 2. Is pure nicfcle attracted by a mas-ne- t?

3. Who first discovered the metal, and
when? FAIR.

Yes. 2. Yes, and It can be rendered mag--"
netlc as Iron can, but not in so high a de-
gree. 3. In 1EM, Hiarnl described one of
the chief ores of the metal, giving It the
name kupfer nickle. or false copper. Then
in 1151. Cronstadt announced that he had
discovered a "semi-meta- l" to which he
proposed to give the name nickle. It was.
not until 1775 that Jt was proved to be a
new-- metal, this by Torbern Olof Berg-man- n,

a Swedish chemist.

How is air made liquid? O. M.

It Is compressetl to a pressure of from
1,300 to 3,000 pounds per square inch, al-
lowed to cool to ordinary atmospheric
temperature, and then Is leel through a
long coil of pipe, from which it escapes
through a small orifice. The rapid expan-
sion of the escaping portion chills it, and
as it is then conducted back outsido tha
compressed air still In the pipe, the latter
Is chilled, and this process of increasing
the cold goes on until liquefaction is
reached. In case there Is good protection
against outside heat, liquefaction Is ef-
fected with considerable rapidity, some
machines having a capacity of several
gallons an hour of the liquid product.

What countries were parties to the recent treaty
concerning the Samoan Islands? 1 li I affix un-
canceled German stamps to a letter addraosed to
Germany, what will be the effect? 3. H a letter
from Germany to my former aodress hee ar-
rives after ray departure for Germany, must the
forwarder anlx fresh postage? K. G.

The United States. Germany, and Groat
Britain, represented, respectively, bjr John
Hay, llerr Von llolieben. and Lord
Pauncefote. 2. The letter will be treated
as if It did not bear stamps; that is, it will
be forwarded, and the recipient will-hav- e

to pay double rates. 3. Not If you have
left a request with the postofllce to have
your mall forwarded to an address In
Germany.

Wliat gave rise to the Clayton-Bulw- Treaty?
2. Whv is it so called, and what are its previs-
ions?

"
3. M'hat Nortliern and Western States dftl

Buctianan carry in 1S56? i. WJien Simon Oam-cr-

was Secretary of War did he resign er was
lie removed. J. B.

A proposed canal to connect the Atlantic
ttnd Pacific Oceans. 2. It was named after
its negotiators. John Middleton Clayton.
for the United States, and William Henry
Lytton Earl Bulwer, for Great Britain.
Both parties agreed not to exercise exclu-
sive control of communication by the ca-
nal, and not to assume dominion
over any portion of Central Amor-ic- a.

3. Pennsylvania. New Jersey,
Indiana. Illinois. and California. 4.
He resigned, and was immediately ap-
pointed Minister to Russia, but his cert-du- ct

of his department had not boan in
accord with the policies of the President
and his Cabinet.

Do mnllusks have eyes and ear? 2. Haw U
lamphlack'obtaincd for commercial user 3. Ila.v
b all oil taken out of it. G. C. M.

Many of them do. The eyes usually are
in the head, but where a head Is kieklng
they may be located in the siphon, or as
in scallops, may occur at intervals nlonr
the edge of the mantle. Ears are almost,
universal, and are In the form of sacs
connect eel with nerve libers, and provided
with cavities holding from one; to oee
hundreel hard bodle "ear stones." Theso
last, being set In vibration by sound wnves
strike the sense-cell- s, and thus excite the
nerves. 2. By the imperfect combustion of
such substances as gas tar. petroleum, n
lnous woods, or een soft coal. ConnocU.l
with the fireplace Is a series of ehasabtxa
through which the draft passes, nnd In
these the soot collects: the farther tho
chamber Is from the tire, the finer the
quality of its deposit. The finest black of
all Is caught In the mesh of coarse cloth
through which the draught goes, and
which Is shaken from time to time to
avoid complete clogging. 3. By working it
Into a paste with heated oil of vitriol,
which chars and destroys the tarry sub-
stances: or. If the iluest possible quality
is not desired, by careful calcination.


